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V tricks T rinct of Tj nr f 

Bring me cbe Satin Coffin • lay the Babe 
Vponthc Pi;low ; hie thee, whiles f fjy 
A pricftly farewell to her : foddinciy, woman. 

Sir, we hauca Cidt beneath the hatches,. 
Caulkt and btttumed ready. 

‘Per. I thanke thte.- Merinc r fay what cosft is this ? 
jitij ' 2. Wc ticnctrc Th'nrfus. y 
Per. Thithar gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for lyre , when canfl thou reach it ? 
a. By breake of day, ifthc winde ceafe. 

Per. O make foiTbrfus, 

There will I vifite Cleon for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tjrtu ; there He leaue it 
At carefull nurfing : goe the wayesgood Mariner, 

I 4 c bring the body prcfcatly. 

Exh A 

Enter Lord C etymon with 4 ftruttf, 

Cer . Philemon , hoe. 

Enter Philemon. 

PhyL Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer. Get fire and meate for thefe poorc 
It hath beenca curbulctand ftormy night, 

Ser. I haue beenc in many ; but fuch a night as this 
TilInow,Ineare indured. 

C&y Your Matter will be dead ere you rcturoc, 

ThcPs nothing can be miniftred to nature, ' 

That can rccouer him .• giuc this to the Pothccary 
And tell nac how it workes. 

Enter two Gentlemen'. 

1« Cjenti Good morrow, 

2. Gent. Good morrow to yenr Lordfliip, 

Cer. Geutlemen, why do you ftirre lb early ? 

1 0 <«t. Sir, ©ur lodgings Randirig blcake vponthc fea 
Shobkc as jfchc earth did quake : 

The very principle*, did feeme to rend and all to topple. 
Pcur lurpnze and fcarc,madc tuc to leaue the honfe, 

Get. 
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».(?*»*. That is thecaufe wee trouble you fo early, 

Tis not our husbandry. 

CersQ you fay well. . ... 

, c»».But I much maruaile that your Lordlbip 
Hauing rich attire about you,(hould at thelc early hourrs 
Shake off the golden Humber of tepofc '• ub moft Grange 
Nature fliould be fo couuerfant with patnr. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Crr.I hold it euer Yertue and Cunmugj/ 

Were endwomens greater, then Nob enefie and Riches, 
CarcldTeheyres may the two latter darken and cicpcttd ; 

But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God ? 

Tis kno wnr,I eueriludicd Phy ficke, 

Through which fecret Art,by turning ore Autbontjj 
Ihaue together with my pra&ife made familiar P 'J f 

To me and co my aide , the beft infu fiotis that d we Is o-jjh 
In Vesitiuesjin Mettals, Stones : and can Ipeake of the 

Difturbances that Nature works,and of hcrcurcs ; 

Which dot 54 ujs me a more content in ccurfc of true delight 

•Then to be thirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my plcafure vp in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foo!e and Death. 

l.Qcnt flout honour hath through Ephefus, 
poured foorth your charity, and hudcrcds catl chemfclu&s 
Your Creatures ; who by you hanebecne reftored, 

And not your knowledge, your pcrfonall paine, 4 

But euen your puifc ftillopen.hath btiilt Lord Ccrimet^ 
Suchftrongrenownc,asneuer (hall d ecay, hnuL 

Enter two or three with a Chsfl. 

Ser.S o,lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

^r.Sir,cucn now did the fea toffe vPvpon or ftioure 
ThisChrft; tis of fame wracke. * , * * 

Sifr Cer Set it downe, let vs looke ypqn it* utfj Icrffc upm*/ 
i^lr. Gent ft is like a Coffin, Hr. , 




